
Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

Per. I will belccuc you by the fiilableof wlut you fl >a) | , 
huer, yet giue melcaue, how. came you in thefc pam 4 
were you bred ? p rcs ? vvherc 

T,y 4r 'Jt' Km Z m y fachcrdid ^r/wleauc mc 

_T.iI cruel! (fteon \a ith his wicked wife. 

Did feckc to murder me : and hauing wooed a viilaine 
To attempt it, who having drawnc codoo’r, 

A crew of P/rats came and refeued me, 

Srought me to Metahne. 

But good fir, whether will.you hauc me ? why do *you WPPP 3 
It may be you thinkc me an impofturc, nogoodfi^ 
daughter of King Pericles, ifgood Kiug Pencles be. ' * ' hc 
Pc r* Hoc, fj clhcar.us ? 

HeU. Callesmy Lord ? 

» . P f‘ J hou arc 3 g ra ue and noble Councilor, 

Moft w.fc in generaJI , tell me if thou canft, what this traide * 
Or what is like to be that thus hath made me weepe ? ‘ d 3 

n0tbUt htrathe . <P* 

Lyf. fhe neucr would tell her parentage 
Being demanded that fire would fit ftfll aB( f wcepe , 

Per. Oh HeUwamefi rike me honored fir,giue me a gafh Dut 

l “ thi8 ^ reat fca onoyesruflvinf vponS 

jrow ° c mc withtitk 

Thou that begetft him that did thee beget 
Thou that waft borne at fea, buried at Then-Cut 
And found at fea againe : O H elites , 

Aowne on nw knees f thanke the ho'ygod.as loud 
As thunder threatens vs; this is (JHarina . 

What was my mothers name ? tell me but that 
Bor truth can neuer be confirmd enough 
( Though doubts did euer fleepe. 

Mur. Firft fir, I pray what is your Title ? 

IVr. I am Pericles ofTrre, but tellmen^w my 
JJtownd (Tiieenes name, as in the reft you laid, 

Thouhaft beene God-like perfed. the hefre of Kingdoms, 
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Pericles pmee of Tyre, 

And another like to Pericles thy father. 

Men. I* it no more to be your daughter, then to iay,tny mo- 
thers name) was T^//4, T hvj* was my mother, who did end the 

minute I began. 

Ver. Now blefling on thee, rife, thou art my childe. 

Giue mefrefti garments, mine owne HeUeeanus , fhe it not dead 
xlharfus.as fhe Ihould hauc bene by fauage Clctn , Ihee fhall 
tell the all, when thou fhalt kneele,and iuftinc in knowledge, (he 
is thy very Princes^* hois this? 

Hell Sir tis the Gouernor of Met aline, who hearing of your 
melancholy did come to fee you* 

Ptr. I embrace you giue me my robes ; ^ 

I am wild in my beholding. Oh heauen bleffe my girle. 

But hearkCjWhat Muficksthis Mellicanus, tuy CMeirina, 

Tell him ore point by point, for yet hefeemes to dote. 

How fure you arc my daugbter,but whets this W.uficke ? nu, JuJ. : i-elt //c m 
Aftf//.My Lord, I heate none. -W i / • ■■ 9 h\,s rny f 

Per. None, the Mufickc of the fpheares, lift my (jHarina. ~ j , 

Lyf. It is not good to croftthim giue him way. 

Per Rareft founds do ye not h;are ? 

Lyf Mufickc my Lord, I heare. 

Per. Moft hcaucnly muficke 
Itnipsmevutoliflening.and thicke flamber, 

Haogs vpon mine eyes.Iet me reft. 

Lyf A pillow for his head, fo leaue himall. 

Well my companion friends , if this but anlwere to my iuft be= 
liefe, ilc well remember you. 

Diana, \ y /, - 

Dian. My Temple (lands in Ephefut, * " ' " , <l - 

Hie thee thether,and doe vpon mine Altar facrifice.There when 
my maiden priefts are met togefcher.Jjefore a ll the people reueale 
how thou at fea didft lofe thy wife, to mourne thy crofle with thy 
daughters calland giue them repetition to the like , or perfoi me 
my bidding, or thon liueft in woe, doo’t,and happy by my filuer 
bow, awake and tell thy dreame. 

Ter. Celeftiail2)/4».Goddefle Argentine, 

I will obey thee : HtRtcunns, Hell. Sir. 
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